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Late in March, with an unexpected four inches of wet snow on the ground, 

I noted late on a Sunday afternoon that one goose was nd had for some time teen in 
an isolated place b;» herself. With other creatures, this fact might be of no sig- 
nificance, but with geese, I knew it was probable she was injured. We had a hoseful 
of company and expected more, including an ambassador with a gift from the President 
of his country. Because I was certain to get soiled if i handled her and didn't 
want to delay such an important personage, because the chance of an assault upon me 
by her mate was pretty good, and. the certain knowledge that I’d be lucky not to fall 
with a prte sting goose in my arms and a fighting gander biting' my legs and flogging 
me, I decided to wait until the morning to get the goose. had already decided to 
bring her behing our house, where there was a little green grass and where tending her 
would be eaBier. I was certain she either couldn't walk or could walk only with 
pain and difficulty. 

..Tiile the ground was still frozen early the next morning I fed the flock as 
far away from her as I could, out of her sight. Then I went for her. as I neared 
her she called out and simultaneously tried to get away, on one leg and her wings. 

She got less than twenty-five feet and could go no farthus. i picked her up without 
resistance, folded her under my arm and hadn’t walked ten feet where her mate was 
on the scene. By coincidence, there was a narrow gate throu^i which 1 had to walk, 
ana he was w right in it, and he was givihg me what for, verbally. 

Whether he was going to attack me or not, I had no choice. She demanded atten- 
tion and isolation. So I walking right up to him, tlaking all the- time, telling him 
in 

words he couldn’t understand that I meant her no ham, that I wasn’t a rival for her 

affections, and thst he was only a g big bluff anyway. I dont for one minutes believe 
he understood my irords, but I am convinced that between his long knowledge of me and 

his comprehension of the tone of my voice he was satisfied. I walked right up to and 
passed him and without opposition ca Tied the goose to the house. 





However, when I got to where the goose couldn't see her mate, die began to 
struggle, and she didn’t stop until I had out her on the ground. It happens that our 
home is built into the side of a steep hill, and the pasture on Tfaich I had the 
geese confined for the breeding season is directly behind the house. That injured 
goose, despite the pain, struggled to the closest point ’ to the pasture behind the ho 
house and stayed there, where her mate would be in view. 

xt was more than two hours before I had an opportunity tomexamine and treat 
her. During that time she didn t make a sound and didn't $ove. I fed her where 

she was, ana when the cats came to share her breakfast, she willingly shared it 
with them not even threatening to nip ttem. 



The odd behavior of both the goose and the gander, their strange docility 
under circumstances that instinctively would motivate them toward violence, made me 



wonder srfcatias if they didn’t really understand the situation. There is, of course, 
no way of really knowing, but I do believe the gander knew I would do for his lady 



love what he could not; and i bleieve that she w 8s 



satisfied primarily because her 



mate was satisfied and additionally because she trusted me. Animals do get that way 
They understand the manner of people, understound the soothing character of the 



human voice. And they, seem to have a faith that can and does overcome their instincts. 



Meanwhile, when his other mate left the nest, the gander came and stayed with 
the injured goose, as close as he could get, marching along the fence that separated 
them {8 mm pix, dynachrome, first on roll, indoors w filter) 




